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The keys of the fort are, as a matter of
ceremony, in the charge of his Highness
the Nuwaub; but he obligingly sent
them, with an order for our admission.
Time, with its lichens, grass, and clay,
had hermetically sealed the larger gates,
against the intrusion of the stranger; but a
small side doorway, afforded egress to an
avenue, guarded by Mohammedan soldiery.
The first object which claimed our atten-
tion, was a huge image of Ganesa, smeared
with coarse red pigment; and as if the
sculptor had considered mirth to be an
attribute of wisdom, the Hindoo Janus is
represented in a state of considerable, and
happy inebriation; his goodly propor-
tions, strangely contrasting with the ema-
ciated appearance of the guards. High
walls, which flank the avenue, exclude all
circulation of air; nature takes her revenge,
and few appearances can be more horrible,
than the pallid hue, the skeleton frames,
and the protruding eyes of the men, who
pass their days in this unhealthy spot.